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Part One 


"Hey, Zacky boy, are you feeling okay?" 


Zachary James Baker, who used the stage name of Zacky Vengeance, turned around - as he started into the 
concerned brown eyes of Matthew Charles Sanders, who had opted for the stage name of M Shadows. 


"Yeah, | guess so," Zacky replied, quite weakly. "It's just that, well.. Our band doesn't seem to be doing too hot, 


and both of my parents are gone. | just dunno if we'll.” 


"Well, l'm happy that my two cousins who live here showed up," M Shadz commented, softly. "They and their 
two best buds seemed to enjoy our show - so that's something, at least. Also, that mysterious young black 
man who showed up also seemed to like our show. We'll have to see if we can track him down. He seemed a 


tad bit older, and.. something about him seemed familiar to me, but | can't.. quite place my finger on it." 


"Well, guys, here's our van," Jimmy "The Rev" Sullivan called out. "Zacky does seem a tad frail, but maybe he 
just needs a good rest. In fact, we should all call it a night" 


Zacky felt himself being lifted up by The Rev, who was the tallest and strongest member of Avenged 


Sevenfold - the name that the band had chosen from the first book in the Bible, and they had a few demo 
tracks under their belt. Zacky was so tired, he fell asleep in The Rev's arms even before the band reached 


their van. 


FKE 


Zacky stretched out his arms, as the sounds of some soft tapping woke him up. He looked up, and saw that it 
was the same black man who had attended their concert. 


"Hello?" Zacky asked, groggily. 


"Well, what brings you here in the middle of the night?" M Shadz asked, sounding significantly more alert but 
very polite. 


"Well, | just had a sense that you fellas needed some assistance,” the black man replied, very warmly. "I really 
liked your show a lot. | reckon that more people ought to hear about you. By the way, you guys can call me 
‘Jimmy’. One of you seems a tad bit sickly.” 


With that, Jimmy reached out to stroke Zacky's face - and Jimmy's face became very pensive."You seem 

significantly more pale than any vampire I've encountered," Jimmy added, softly. Turning to the other band 
members, he added, "Is it okay if | take this frail young boy along and assist to him? | think | know just the 
thing he needs." 


‘Jimmy... Jimmy Reed," M Shadz muttered, softly. "You look just like Jimmy Reed, the blues singer. | have some 


of his albums... even on vinyl, in fact." 


"I am Jimmy Reed, the blues singer," Jimmy affirmed, flashing M Shadz and the rest of the band a warm 


crooked smile. 


"But how is that possible?" M Shadz asked, confused. "| mean, you do look just like Jimmy Reed from his album 


covers - but shouldn't you be.. a lot... older?" 

“Somehow, | think he's... telling the truth," Zacky added, weakly. 

"Do you want me to sing to you?" Jimmy asked, warmly. Beginning to sing, he continued, "Big boss man, can't 
you hear me when | call? Big boss man, can't you hear me when | call? Well, you ain't so big. You just tall, 
that's all." 


"You do sound just like him," M Shadz commented, impressed. 


"What might your name be?" Jimmy asked, as he lifted up Zacky Vengeance with ease - despite him not being 
that much bigger than Zacky. 


"Zacky," he replied, weakly. "Zachary James Boker." 


"Well, Zacky, ‘tis a great pleasure to meet you," Jimmy commented, softly - as he leaned over to kiss Zacky's 


forehead. Turning to the rest of the band, he added, "We should be back in about twelve hours, and Zacky 


should be about as good as new." 


Zacky, once again, fell asleep - as Jimmy Reed was carrying him away from the band's van. 


Part Two 


Zacky stretched out his arms, as he awoke. As he glanced to the left of him, he saw that Jimmy Reed the 


blues singer was smiling warmly at him. 
"How are ya feeling, Zacky?" Jimmy asked, warmly. 


"I'm not sure what you did to me, Jimmy," Zacky commented, quietly, "but, whatever it was, | feel.. much 


better than | did in days. It's also nice to wake up in a warm comfy bed. | also have a craving for... blood." 


"That's because you're a vampire, now," Jimmy explained, softly - as he leaned over and begin to stroke 


Zacky's face. "You seemed to be in the brink of death, so.. so it was the best | could do for you." 


‘I've always liked your music, Jimmy," Zacky commented, pensively, "but | never would've guessed you were a 
vampire. | guess that's why you didn't age a day, though - and why you still look the same as you did.. on 
your ‘90s album covers. Do you think you might ever, uh, get back into performing blues?" 


"| would like nothing more than to get back into blues music," Jimmy replied, wistfully. "I just have to wait for 
the right time, though - and, of course, | would have to use a different identity. There is no way the general 
public is gonna believe that I'm Mathis James Reed, 14 years old - and our identity as vampires should be 


kept as a secret." 


"| wonder what the rest of our band is gonna think," Zacky commented, quietly. "Its gonna be awfully hard for 
me to keep a secret this big from them, y'know?" 


"Well, | already told them that I'm Jimmy Reed," Jimmy reminded Zacky, softly. "So, of course, its only fair to 
let them in on it. But we should make them swear to secrecy. | don't think the world is quite ready to know 


that.. that we exist." 
"So what do | do about this.. this craving for blood?" Zacky asked, worriedly. 


"Blood ice cream," Jimmy commented, as he handed Zacky a container of ice cream and a spoon. "Well, actually, 
it's flavoured with chocolate - but it's got blood as one of the major ingredients, There is blood-flavoured ice 


cream, too, though." 


"This ice cream tastes quite good," Zacky commented, as he swallowed his first spoonful. "Where do you get 


blood ice cream from?" 


"Well, it's not really something you can buy in your typical supermarket," Jimmy explained, quietly. "In fact, my 
wife and | had prepared the ice cream ourselves. My ol' lady is a vampire, too - and she was changed at the 
same time | was. We started out with chocolate-flavoured blood ice cream, since neither of us care much for 


vanilla - and then we went onto other flavours. Then, finally, we decided to make blood-flavoured blood ice 


cream - which, whilst safe for mortals to eat, is usually an acquired taste for them. So, right now, we have 
nearly a hundred different flavours. We usually look for new flavours at any ice cream parlour we visit, and 
then we scour this newfangled invention called ‘the internet’ to see if any recipes show up - and then we 


modify the recipe as necessary, in order to include blood as a major ingredient." 
"That sounds interesting," Zacky commented, impressed. "But where do you get the blood from?" 
"We usually get it from private independent butchers," Jimmy explained "The ones that are not under strict 


FDA laws with regard to distributing blood. We live in Moonlight Valley, where about half the residents are 


immortal." 


"Oh, I've heard of Moonlight Valley!" Zacky exclaimed. "It's in Orange County, isn't it? About a half-hour drive 


away from Huntington Beach. The town commonly dubbed ‘Halloween Town, right?" 
"Yeap, that's the one," Jimmy replied, smiling. 


"So, Jimmy, if you're the one who changed me," Zacky commented, slowly, "then | guess you're sorta like my.. 


my father... now." 


“That's right," Jimmy replied, cheerfully. "Although, of course, | have no desire to take you away from your 


actual parents." 


"Well, actually," Zacky explained, as tears came to his eyes, "my parents both died a month ago, in a car crash. 


They, uh.." Zacky was unable to continue, as he began to cry. 


‘Im... l'm sorry, Zacky," Jimmy replied, sounding tearful himself. He gently drew Zacky towards him, and gave 


him a big hug. "I'm sorry for your loss." 


For about the next ten minutes, Zacky wept brokenly onto Jimmy shoulder - as Jimmy hugged him tightly, 


whilst tears stung his own eyes. 


When Zacky was finished crying, Jimmy grabbed a clean handkerchief from his pants pocket - and he used it 


to wipe the tears away from Zacky's face. 
"Thanks, uh, Jimmy," Zacky commented, softly. 


‘Its evident that you went through a lot, Zacky," Jimmy replied, softly. "Look, if it's okay with you, I'd like to 
take you and the rest of your band under my wing. | still remember what it was like to be a struggling 
musician, myself - so | understand how you guys feel. I'm not gonna try to convince you guys to, uh, change 
your genre to blues - unless, of course, it's the direction you wish To go in - but | definitely do see the 
potential in your band." 


"Thank you so much, Jimmy," Zacky commented, smiling. 


"You are most welcome, Zacky," Jimmy replied, smiling back. "Well, how about we go look for the rest of your 


band?" 


Part Three 


Zacky Vengeance and Jimmy Reed were eating dinner in the private dining room that the latter had rented - 
as they were joined by the other member of Avenged Sevenfold (M Shadows, Jimmy "The Rev" Sullivan, and 
Matt Wendt). 


“Something | just realized," Zacky commented, chuckling. "We have two Jimmys and two Matts here. | guess l'm 
the odd one out here, eh?" 


"Well, you guys can just call me The Rev," The Rev commented, laughing. “Although, I'm not sure how anyone 


could get me confused with the great blues singer." 
"And you guys already call me Shadz," M Shadz added, "in order to avoid confusion with Wendt" 


"lim thinking of leaving the band, anyway," Matt Wendt interjected, quietly. "I mean, | wish the rest of you the 
best of luck in your endeavours - but | just realized that life on the road is not really for me. | don't think I'll 
ever stop being interested in music, but that'll just have to be a part-time thing for me." 


"| can certainly respect your decision," Jimmy Reed commented, softly. "As I've told Zacky earlier, | would like 
to get back into blues music - but | also don't like spending too much time away from the wife and kids. We 
have six perpetual children at home, and one child that's near high school graduation. And, of course, we have 
eight children who left home long ago - and some of who went on to give is grandchildren. l'm glad they all 


decided to stay in Moonlight Valley, as it makes it easy for us to stay in Touch." 


"The one that's near high school graduation," Zacky commented, slowly, "is named ‘Callie’, right? I'd love to meet 


her. 


"Well, actually, she's two-in-one," Jimmy explained. "My ol lady insisted on the name ‘Callista! - and then, when 
she was about five, her other self started using the name ‘Calliope. We found out that her birth was 
prophesied, and that Calliope was sent here on a great mission - although we aren't sure yet. Also, Callista was 


my mother in her prior life. Either way, | love her and her." 


"That sounds quite fascinating," M Shadz commented, smiling. "Well, now that our Zacky is a vampire - | wonder 


what all will need to change." 


"Well, other than a bit of a change in diet," Zacky commented, "probably not that much else. | always was a bit 
of a night owl, and | never was that big on the sun I've always felt that after sunset was the ideal time to 
head to the beach. I've always prefer my steak rare - or even blue, when available." Chuckling a bit, he added, 
"And, if we ever get lucky enough to gain adoring fans, maybe some of them will be happy to become blood 


donors." 


| know some mortals do have a bit of a bloodsucking fetish," Jimmy explained, softly, "but it's something | 


never felt too overly comfortable with indulging. Namely because even just thinking about enjoying warm 
human blood makes me feel a bit dirty. | mean, warm human blood is something that the soulless lust after - 
and | definitely am not a soulless. I've always been a very soft-hearted person, and | really can't stand the 


thought of hurting anyone. Even if it's consensual, | just can't.. bring myself to do it" 

"So | guess you aren't into BDSM sex, either," M Shadz asked, chuckling. 

"No, | really am not," Jimmy replied, softly. "Never saw the appeal of it." 

"What about tickling?" The Rev asked. 

"Yeah, I'm fine with tickling - as long as it's fun," Jimmy replied "But relentless ruthless tickling? No, that | 
don't go for. | do love tickling my kids, a lot - but | also know when to stop. If its no longer fun for them, then 
it's no longer fun for me." 


"You seem like a very decent guy, Jimmy," Zacky commented, smiling. 


"Well, | try to be," Jimmy replied, smiling. "Anyway, we should definitely exchange addresses - and, thankfully, 
we live close enough to each other. I'll definitely be able to help you adjust to the life of a vampire, Zacky." 


"Y'know what ironic?" The Rev asked, chuckling. "Even though Zacky is a vampire, now - he looks significantly 
less pale than he has in awhile." 


"That is something, isn't it?" Jimmy replied, smiling. "But, yeah, he was severely anemic when | checked him out 
- and | was afraid that we'd lose him. But that sure won't be a problem for him, anymore - as long as he 
gets enough blood in his diet. My ol lady and | wrote up an entire recipe book of recipes using blood. Some of 
them do require certain types of animal blood to be used, but none require human blood. Also, even though 
there is no true substitute for blood - there are a few ways to supplement blood.. including tomato juice, 


eggs, and onions." 
"| thought onions were harmful to vampires," M Shadz commented, confused. 
"No, garlic is what's harmful to vampires," Jimmy explained. "Onions are sort of like the anti-garlic." 


"Oh, shit!" Zacky grumbled. "I'm half-lHalian, and | can no longer have garlic bread. I've always loved garlic 


bread" 


| understand how you feel, Zacky," Jimmy replied, gently. "When | was still mortal, | too loved garlic bread - 


but there are so many other perks of being a vampire... ultimately, it's a relatively small price to pay." 


"| guess you're right, Jimmy," Zacky commented, smiling slightly. "I didn't mean to sound ungrateful, and | 


apologize." 


"I didn't think you were being ungrateful, Zacky," Jimmy clarified, as he reached out to give Zacky's shoulder a 
gentle squeeze. "It's understandable to feel the way. | was just saying that, once you weight out the pros and 


cons of vampirehood, the pros definitely weigh out the cons." 
"Thank you, once again, for saving my life," Zacky commented, smiling. 


"You are absolutely welcome," Jimmy replied, smiling back. "Anyway, you boys all look a tad tired. You should 
definitely sleep here, tonight - instead of in that crowded van. Zacky and M Shadz could sleep with me, and 
Wendt and The Rev could sleep in the other bed." 


The four Avenged Sevenfold members glanced at each other, and then nodded. Zacky glanced between M Shadz 
and Jimmy, and then smiled. Things were already starting to look up for him and his band, and it was all thanks 


to the blues singer that he always had a soft spot for. 


